i°4 Mifcellaneous P o k m s . 
V. 

Suftam the pillars of the Hate 
Be health and wealth conjoin’d : 
nd in each houfe thy turtles mate, 
i o multiply mankind. 


On MIRTH. 

I. 

I F you are merry fmg away, 
And touch the organs fweet; 
This is the Lord’s triumphant day, 
Ye children in the gall’ries gay, 
Shout from each goodly feat. 


It fhall be May , to-morrow’s morn, 
A held then let us run, 

And deck us in the blooming thorn, 
Soon as the cock begins to warn. 
And long before the fun. 
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III. 

oie the praife to Cbrifl alone, 

Hy pinks already fliew ; 

^-[Leak'd rofes fully blown, 

fl-fiveetnel's of the Lord make known, 
And to his glory grow. 

IV. 

ft little prattlers that repair 
For covvdips in the mead, 

Ofthofe exulting colts beware, 

But blythe fccurity is there, 

Where flipping lambkins feed, 

V. 

Fith white and crimfon laughs the iky, 
With birds the hedge-rows ring ; 

Fo give the praife to God moil high, 
hd all the fulky fiends ddy, 

(iamoft joyful thing. 
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